Seeing that she would not sit in his presence he rose.

He said, "Lady Comito, we've had many sets-to in
these last months. You won't want to see me here: I
understand that. But there's truce henceforth between
us on my side, believe rne."

"Fve got reason to believe you, haven't I?" Comito
asked.

"No," he said, "none. I came here in despair to see
your sister and you. Your sainted mother helped
me when I was lost before. Now I come to her
daughters."

"Leave Mother out of it," Comito said.

"Comito, darling," Theodora said again, "I believe
that but for Theophanes the Prince would have been
murdered yesterday. He will deny it, and will not want
more said about it, but I believe it."

Comito seemed impressed by this sudden shot.

Theophanes said, "I heard from your friend, the
dancer, that you had come to your sister's, so I came on.
I walked for a long time, to shake 'em off, if I was
followed. You'd better both know what I've got to say.
Your sister is right, Lady Comito, the Prince was to have
been murdered. Why he wasn't, no one rightly knows;
it was just the act of God. Four of the *A boys' were
going to hold him and the fifth was there with a knife.
Mind, I'm no saint, but murder is damnable to me. I've
come here because I've been made a fool of from the
first, and only now see how I've been fooled. Look
here, Lady Comito, I've caused you trouble, God knows,
you and your husband. Now you can get me hanged,
or my throat cut, whichever you like, by what I tell
you. Either way, I put my life in your hands. Tell
Tino, and he can have me hung; tell Nicanor, and Til
be feeding fish in the stream before dawn. But I tell you,
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